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England and his bride. Both bride and bridegroom
were dressed in white satin, and they stood together,
a comely young pair, upon the high scarlet stage
to be married for the fifth time, on this occasion by
the Archbishop of Canterbury. Then, after mass
had been celebrated at the high altar with Arch-
bishops, and mitred prelates by the dozen, a pro-
cession was formed to lead the newly married
couple to the Bishop of London's palace across
the churchyard. The stately bride, looking older
than her years, came first, followed by a hundred
ladies ; and whilst on her left hand there hobbled the
disreputable, crippled old ambassador, Dr. Puebla,
the greatest day of whose life this was, on the
other side the Princess was led by the most en-
gaging figure in all that vast assembly. It was
that of a graceful little boy of ten years in white
velvet and gold ; his bearing so gallant and sturdy,
his skin so dazzlingly fair, his golden hair so
shining, his smile so frank, that a rain of blessings
showered upon him as he passed. This was the
bridegroom's brother, Henry, Duke of York, who
in gay unconsciousness was leading his own fate
by the hand.
Again the details of crowds of lords and ladies
in their sumptuous garments, of banquets and
dancing, of chivalric jousts and puerile maskings,
may be left to the imagination of the reader.
When magnificence at last grew palling, the young
bride and bridegroom were escorted to their
chamber in the Bishop of London's palace, with
the broad suggestiveness then considered proper
in all well-conducted weddings, and duly recorded
in this case by the courtly chroniclers of the times.